ACT THREE
ADELA: Not just weak you, but a wild horse I could force to his
knees with just the strength of my little finger.
MARTIRIO: Don't raise that voice of yours to me. It irritates me. I
have a heart full of a force so evil that, without my wanting to
be, I'm drowned by it.
ADELA: You show us the way to love our sisters. God must have
meant to leave me alone in the midst of darkness, because I can see
you as I've never seen you before.
[A whistle is heard and ADELA runs toward the door> but MARTIRIO
gets in front of her.]
MARTIRIO: Where are you going?
ADELA: Get away from that door!
MARTIRIO: Get by me if you can!
ADELA: Get away!
[They struggle.]
MARTIRIO [shouts]: Mother! Mother!
ADELA: Let me go!
[BERNARD A enters. She wears petticoats and a black shawl.]
BERNARDA: Quiet! Quiet! How poor I am without even a man to
help me!
MARTIRIO [pointing to ADELA]: She was with him. Look at those
skirts covered with straw!
BERNARDA [going furiously toward ADELA]: That's the bed of a bad
woman!
ADELA [facing her]: There'll be an end to prison voices here!
[ADELA snatches away her mother's cane and breaks it in two.]
This is what I do with the tyrant's cane. Not another step. No one
but Pepe commands me!
{MAGDALENA enters.]
MAGDALENA: Adela!
[PONCIA and ANGUSTIAS enter.]
ADELA: fmhis.
[To ANGUSTIAS]
Know that - and go out in the yard and tell him. He'll be master
in this house.
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